AMONG  THE  PAGANS

The Governor's state cabin afforded room for
two.

'I tell yon what we'll do/ said Tait of the Tenth,
"the bath room is unlocked; one of us can get through
and listen, then, if they appear to be asleep we can
put red paint on each of their faces and see if they
have washed it off by breakfast time ... if they
discover whoever goes in they can't say anything!'

It was agreed to.

At breakfast, next morning, the captain noticed
that His Excellency had a red patch of paint on his
left ear, which had escaped the sponge and that
'my lady* had a red streak on her neck. The Grena-
dier, who sat at the captain's table noticed the
Governor's red brand too, and examined it minutely
through his eye glass. He also noticed the lady's
mark.

"Funny mark youVe got on your ear, your Ex-
cellency,' remarked the Guardsman . . /and you,
too, Mrs. Coote, funny mark on your neck/

The captain looked to his front.

The subalterns remained out for mischief, as it
was evident that Mrs. Coote was greedy.

'Funny mark you've got on your ear, Prior/
remarked the Governor, next morning at breakfast,
'and you, too, Mrs. Coote, funny mark on your neck/

The joke went round the ship as jokes will do
at sea.
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